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; WOMAN VERY ILL

Finally Restored To Health
By Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.

Belleroa, Ohio. -- "I waa In a tarriM
Stat before I took Lydla E. Plnka

Vegetabla wT
pound. Mr k
ached aatU ftrwoftit
UwUbrsaJ-.Iha- d

pains alt cwsr bm.
itervoos feeling and:
periodic trouble. . I
waa vwrr weak and
ran down and waa
losing hops of ever
being well and
strong. After tak
ing Ljrdla EL Plnk- -

ham's Vegetable Compound I Improved
rapldl and today am a wall woman. X

cannot tell you bow harpy I feel and I
cannot say too much for jour Compound.
Would not be without it in the borne if
It coat threw times the amount" Mrs.
Cbajl Chatham, R. F. D. No. T, BeiW.
roe, Ohio,

Woman's Precious Gift.
TSa one which aha should most teeJ- -

quavering tonea of extreme age. "Yas,
Marse. He p yo'Bo'f. Come fom he
centah ob de yerf, dat watah.. En dan
folks say de centah of de yerf Is all
flhh. Yo' reck'a dey'a right. Mars
Chahmahs?"

"Now, how the devil do you know

who I am, Anthony?" The Judge set
down bis cup on the well-cur- "I

haven't been by here for a year."
The ebony head moved slowly from

side to side. "OP Ant'ny don' need
no eyes." he said, touching his hand
to his brow. "He see ev'ythlng heah."

The Judge beckoned to the other
and they trooped Inside the paling
"I've brought some other folks with
me, Anthony; can you tell who they

tmy guard, is Her health, but it I.
often negWted. until

'"Pens on whah yo' gwlneter," aa
twered Uncle Jefferson sapleutly.

"I'm going to Damory Court"
A kind of shocked surprise that waa

almost stupefaction spread over the
other's face, like oil over a pooL
"Dam ry Coot! Data de old Valiant
place. Ain' nobody live dar. Aa
reck'n aln' nobody live dar fr mos er
bun'erd yeahsl"

"The old house has a great surprise
coming to It," said Valiant gravely.
"Henceforth some one Is going to y

It How Is It anyway?"
Measurln' by d coonskla en th'ow-I-

lu de tall, eta erbout two mile,
Aln' gwlneter live dar yo'se'f, sun, la

yo :
"I am for the present' se the

rr!p answer.
I'ncln Jefferson stared at him fe mo-

meni "n n.s mown opeu :

ulatlng nder hi. breath ' Po

dat!" he shambled to the rear of the
motor and began to unship the steam
er trunk. "Whut yo' gwlneter do wia
dat ar" he asked, pointing to the car.

Ah kin come wid ole Sukey dat s

man mule en fotch It In de tuawn-I-

. Ala t gwlueter rain ter night bo-

no. "- -

This matter having been arranged,
they started Jogging down the green
bordered road, the bulldog prospecting
alongside

"S poae'n de Co'ct dess ben sold en
yo' g meter fit It up fo' de new
ownah," hatardd I'ncle Jffroa
presently

Valiant did not anr directly
"You aay the plare baan't bo occu-

pied for many years." he observed
"!id you eer bar why, Tncle Jef- -

frion 7
Ah done berd." aald the other

vaguely. ' but Ah dleremembaha.
Suir.p'ln dat happened befo' Ah come
heah Tom ol' Cost Oak riantatloa.
lteck'n Majah Hrtato be know trbovt
It, er Mis Judith dat a Miss Shirley a

aiothah Her fatbah wus 0n'l Tam
ItandMdge. ea be dtod to' she eaa
ban"

Shirley twndrtdg! A high souDd
tng name, with something of loeg
linked culture, of arroaol heritage.
In some subtle way It aremed to
rlotfc the personality of which

had bad thai fioeti&g roadside ;

glimpse. !

'
"Reck'n yo' all come fern New

York?' lBQu!rd t'nele Jffroe, after ;

a little l!r.c. ".' Iy aay dat a

er pow'ful big place I'ut Ab rck"n ;

ol Rirhmoc's big ertsaf fo' me He
clucked to the letar!y mulo and
added 'Ab bla ter Rich moo' sBt.
Vaa, suh' Ah Mui Me i bouse

mo' all b'.gger'n de county to'oi
Bouse"

Jcha Valiant etpreaaed a somewhat '

ar.fct !ntert H waa locking'
thoughtfully at the bloesom In ats
hand, in an abtorpOua through which'
Cccie Jefferson s remtsiacearea oosed
an. .

(TO UK CfMTIXVItrr

Diagnosis by Clectrtcrty.
Tor tbe benefit of the nerves caaos

that come to the doctor. It has bea
aaaerted by Scripture that It Is Jurt as
uereaaary to know bow emotional they
are as It is to know bow high the
temperature Is la a case of fever
Moreover, in many eaaea It Is nece
sary to find out what experience la
the past or proaenl life of tbe patient
produce emotions For this purpoee
the patient sits at ease with hands on
tbe electrodes, which may be so con ';

ceald In l hi- - arms of his chair that ha
Is unaware liat the moat intimate
process of hla soul are being reg
Istrred as varioas words are spoken oc

various topics of conversation are die
cussed, the galvanometer showing
when a sensitive subject baa bees
touched Fred W. tn Har
par's Magailne.

Jack that ever spoilt bis
master's business. Oo away and tell
some one who knows more about the
bualness of tbe hotel to come and
apeak to me."

There was a chuckle at the othsr
end of the aire.

"This Isn't a hotel. It'a the town
jail." said the voice.

The confused gentleman rang 08
sharp.

Why He Lett Scotland. i

At a Caledonian banquet In Lea- - '

don a Scon man who had settled la
the metropolis made a speech, la
which Scotland and all thing, Scot-

!

tish were so fultomely praised that aa
Englishman, who sat next him. said
when he had finished:

"If Scotland is all that you Scots
men say It Is. why don't you stay
there Instead of coming here?"

"Weei." answered tbe Scotsman.
"Ah'll tell ye boo It wis wf me. Whea
Ah wla la easiness la Fife Ab faad a
the fowk wis just as cllver as meser
aa' Ah csdna gar the two en's meet
8ae Ah ram' awa' Sooth, aa' ate' tyn
man. Aa've been taU' ram assi

SYNOPSIS.

John Valiant, a rlrh society favorite.
suddenly rtUcovers that the Valiant cor- -
VorHtliin. which hl ftttlier founded and
whlih M th principal source of his
weallh. lias fulled llo voluntarily turna
over his private fortune to the receiver
for the corporation. Hla entire remaining

.'poiwi KHlona ronalat of an old motor ear. a
while hull dog and Pamory court, a neg-Wle- d

CKtate In Virginia. On the way to
'Damory court he tneeta Shirley Hand-rldg-

an auburn-haire- boauty, and dl- -
.cldi'H that he la going to like Virginia liu- -

CHAPTER V. Continued.
The girl walked on up the highway

with a lilting stride, now and then
laughing to herself, or running a few
'Steps, occasionally stopping by some
'hedge to pull a leaf which she rubbed
Against tier cheek, smelling Its keen
new scent, or stopping to gaze out

oross the orange-gree- beltB of sun-
ny wind-dimple- d Holds, one hand push-
ing back her mutinous hair from her
brow, the other shielding her eyes.
Farther on the highroad looped around
a. strip of young forest, and she struck
Into this (or a short cut. In the depth
ehe. sat down to rest on the

roots of a tree. Leaulng back
Against the seamed trunk, her felt hat
fallen to the ground, she looked like
some emerging from an
earth-hue- pool to comb her hair
against a dappled rock.

She drew back against the tree and
caught her breath as a bulldog frisked
over a mossy boulder Just in front of
her,

A moment more and she had thrown
berself on her knees with both arms
outstretched. "Oh, you splendid crea-

ture!" 6he cried, "yon big, lovely
white darllug!"

The dog seemed In no way averse to
this sensational proceeding. He

instantly not merely with
but with ecstatic grunts and

growls. "Where did you come from?"
she questioned, as his pink tongue
struggled desperately to find a cheek
through the whorl of coppery hair.
"'Why, you must be the one I was told
not to be afraid of."

She petted and fondled the smooth
Intelligent muzzle. "As if any one
could be afraid of you! We'll set your
master right on that point." Smiling
to herself, she pulled one of the roses
from her belt, and twisting a wisp of
long grass, wound It round and round
the dog's neck and thrust the ragged
roue-ste- firmly through it. "Now,"
she Said, and pushed him gently from
her, "go back, sir!"

He whined and licked her hand, but
then she repeated the command, he

iturned obediently and left her. A lit-til-

way from her he halted, with a
sudden perception of mysterious pun-

ishment, shrugged, sat own, and tried
to reach the Irksome grass-wis- with
!ii3 teeth. This falling, he rolled la-

boriously In the dirt.
Then he rose, cast a reproachful

.glance behind him, and trotted off.

CHAPTER VI.

Mad Anthony.
Beyond the selvage of the sleepy

village a cherry bor-

dered lane met the Red Road. On its
one side was a clovered pasture and
beyond this an orchard, bounded by a
ta.Il hedge of close-clippe- d box which
wparated it from a broad yard where
She roof of Rosewood
howd above a group of tulip and

catalpa trees. On the sunny .steps a
Sop-eare- d puppy was playing with a
roottWd cat.

The front door was opfn, showing a
ball where stood a grandfather's clock
and a spindle-legge- table holding a
bowl of potpourri. The timepiece had
landed from a sailing vessel at James-
town wharf with the household goods
of that English Garland who had
adopted the old Middle Plantation

Dun more was royal governor un-

ifier George III. Framed portraits and
fngravlngs lent tints of tarnished sil-

ver, old-ros- e and sunset-goli- s colors
imp-tone- d and reminiscent, carrying a

charming sense of peaceful content, of
..t'r.Ueness and long tradition. The
-- dark polished stairway had at its turn

qu2re dormer-windo- which looked
. nut open one of the rose-arbor-

1iw n this stair, somewhat later that
;f!ernoon, came Shirley Dandrtdge,
Kbnccrt" and spurred, the rebellious
"whorls f f her russet hair now as close-
ly fllltted as a Greek boy's, In a short

skirt of yew-gree- and a cool
white blouse and swinging by Its rib-x- n

a green hat whose rolling brim
k c.tupht up at one side by a crisp

ttloc-blac- hawk's feather. She stopped
to peer cut of the dormer-windo- to

hre, under the latticed weave of
tifcunn beside a rounl iron table hold-lin- g

a hoop of embroidery and a book
or two a lady sat reading.

The lady's hair was silver, but not
with sge It had been so for many

fears, refuted by the transparent skin
a color at soft as the cheek of an

.apricot. It was solely In her dark
eyes, deep and strangely luminous,

rhat one might see lurking the torn-V- t

spirit of passion and of pain. But
tftcy vere eager and brilliant withal,
living the lie to the cane whose crook
one pale delicate hand held with a
cl.tp that somehow conveyed a sense
of exasperate If s

She looked up at Shirley's voice, and
roiled brightly. "Off for your ride,

CHAPTER VII.

Uncle Jefftraon,
A red rose, while ever a thing of

beauty, Is not Invariably a Joy for
ever. The white bulldog, aa he
plodded along the sunsy highway, was
sunk In depression. Being trammeled
by the limitations of a canine horlxon,
he could not understand the whims of
Adorable Ones met by the way, who
seemed to glad to see him that they
throw both arms about him, and then
tied to his neck Irksome colored weeds
that prickled and scratched and would
not be dislodged. So It was a chas-
tened and shamed Chum who at length

rlggled stealthily Into the seat of the
stranded automobile beside his master
'" thrust a dirty pink nose Into his

palm
John Valiant lifted his hand to

stroke the shapely head, then drew It

hark with an exclamation. A thorn
had pricked his thumb. He looked
down and saw the draggled flower
thrust through the twist of grass. "Oh.
pup of wonders!" he exclaimed.
"Where did you get that rose?" j

Chum sat up and wagged bis tall, for
his master's tone. Instead of ridicule.
!..-l- a dawning delight. Perhaps the
thing had not. been intended aa a dis-

grace, after all!
With the first sight of the decora-

tion Vallnnt had had a sudden memory
of a splotch of vivid red against the
billed gray blue of a gown. He
tinned appreciatively "And I warned

her," he chuckled. "Told her not to be
afraid!" He dusted the blossom pains-
takingly with his handkerchief and
held It to his tace- -a live brilliant
thing, breathing muk-odo- r of the
mid moon of paradise.

A long time he sat. ahlle (be dog
(!otd and yawned on the shiny rush
Ion beside him Of a tudden fhum sat
up and barked In earnent

Turning bis head, his master saw ap-

proaching a dilapidated hark with
fide lanterns like grat goggles, and
decrepit and palsied curtains It waa
drawn by a loan niuntard tinted mule,
and on Its front sat a colored man of
uncertain age, whose hunchrd verte-
brae and outward cnxked arms gave
him a curious xpr-aip- of replete
and bulbous inquiry Abreast of the
car ho removed a moth-eate- cap.

"Eventn', suh." be said. " tenia',
evenln'."

"Howdy do," returned the other
amiably.

"Ab reck'n yo' II done had er break-
down wid dat machine-thin- dar. Yo'
been hyuh bout er hour, ain" yo'?"

"Nearer lhre," said Valiant cheer-
fully, "but the view's worth It."

A hoarse titter came from the con-
veyance, which gave forth sundry
creaklngs of leather. "Huyh: Hujh!
Dat s so, sub Pat's sol lira m

Rwk'n Ah'tl be gtttln" erlosg back-- "

He clucked to the mule assd itrovdd
to turn the vehicle round

"Hold on." cried John Valiant. "1

thought jou were bound la the other
dlmrtion "

No, suh, Ah'm gwino back whah I

come fom. Ah Jus' druv out hyuh
ca8 Mix Shirley done met me. en
the say. TnC JefTc'son. yo' go 'treckly
out d Ked Koed. 'case er gemman
done got stalled ed.' "

OU-M- Iss Shirley She told you.
did she? What did you aay her first
name was?"

"Dat'a buh fust name. Miss Shirley.
Yas. suh! Miss Shirley done said V

ma ter come en git de gemmao wbut
whut kinder dawg la yo' got dar?"
' It's a bulldog Can you give me a

lift? I've got that small trunk and"
"Dat s a right fine dawg. Mlas Shir-

ley she moghty fond ob daags. too."
"Fond cf dogs, Is she?" said Valiant

"I might have known It It was nice
of her to send you here, Vncle Jeffer-
son. You can lake me and my traps,
I suppose?"

VERY MUCH WRONG NUMBER

Eaperience Probably Taught Testy
Old Gentleman to Be More Care-

ful Whom He Rang Up.

A gentleman waa staying In an
English provincial town, when he
heard that Mr. Moneyboy. bis partner
In business, waa at another town close
by. so he rang up hla hotel on the
telephone.

"Is Mr. Moneyboy there?" he in-

quired.
"No. be la not." came the response.
"Well, has ha engaged rooms?"
"No. We don't reaerve rooms

here; first come, first served Is our
rule," came the sharp and somewhat
airy reply.

He was rather taken bark at the
lofty Independence they semed to
revel tn la that town.

Tan you tell ma." bo asked, "if
ha will stay with you when be
reaches the town?"

"It'a posalble ha may. But s cant
say."

"Look here." roared tbe Irate gen
tlemaa. "you're, the moat Impudent

"Yet. I'm golug with the Chal-
mers."

"Oh. of course. Hetty rage It visit-
ing them, Isn't she?" i

Shirley nodded. "She came yester-
day. I'll have to hurry, for 1 saw them
from my window turning Into the Red
Head." She waved her hand and ran
lightly down the stair and across the
lawn to the orchard.

She pulled a green apple from a
bough that hung over a stone wall and
with this in her hand she came close
to the pasture fence and whistled a
peculiar call. It was answered by a
low whinny and a soft thud of hoofs,
and a golden-chestn- hunter thrust
a long nose over the bars, flaring
name-line- d nostrils to the touch of her
hand. She laid her cheek against the
white thoroughbred forehead and held
the apple to the larger reaching Up,

with several teasing withdrawlngs be-

fore she gave It to Its Juicy crunching.
She let down the top bar of the

fence and vaulting over, ran to a
stable and presently emerging with a
saddle on her arm. whistled the horse
to her and saddled him. Then open-

ing the gate, she mounted and can-

tered down the lane to meet the on-

coming riders a kindly-faced- , middle-age- d

man, a younger one with dark
features and coal-blac- hair, and two
girls.

Chlsholm husk spurred in advance
and lifted his hat. "I held up the
Judge, Shirley," he salu, "and made
him bring me along. He tells me
there's a fox hunt on tomorrow; may I

come?"
"Pshaw! Chilly." said the Judge. "I

don't believe you ever got up at five

o'clock- - in your born days. You've
learned bad habits abroad."

"You'll see." he answered. "If my

man Friday doesn't rout me out to-

morrow, I'll be up for murder."
They rode an hour, along stretches

of sunny hlghw ays or on shaded bridle-

paths where the horses' hoofs fell muf-

fled in brown pine-needl- and droop-

ing branches flicked their faces. Then,
by a murky way gouged with brusk
gullies, across shelving fields and
"turn-rows- in a long detour around
Powhattan Mountain, a rough spur in

the shape of an lndlan'3 head that
wedged Itself forbiddingly between the
fields of spring corn and tobacco.

"Do let us get a drink!" said Chilly
Lusk. "I'm as thirsty as a cotton- -

batting camel"
"All right, we'll stop," agreed the

Judge, "and you'll have a chance to
see a local lion, Betty. This is
where Mad Anthony lives. You must
have heard of him when you were here
before. He's almost as celebrated as

the Reverend John Jasper of Rich-

mond-"

Petty tapped her temple. "Where
hove Ah heard of John Jasper?"

"He was the author of the famous
sermon on 'The Sun do Move.' Ole
used to prove It by a bucket of water
that he set beside his pulpit Saturday
night. As It hadn't spilled in the
morning he knew It was the earth that
stood still."

Hetty nodded laughingly. "Ah re-

member now. Is Mad Anthony really
mad?"

"Only harmlessly," said Shirley.
"He's stone blind. The negroes all
believe he conjures that's voodoo,
you know. They put a lot of stock

"Howdy Do. Anthony," He Said.

In hla 'propbeclsms.' He tells for
tunes, too. she warned. He
sitting on the door-ste- He's heard
us."

The old negro had the torso of a
black patriarch. He sat bolt upright
with long straight arms resting on
his knee's, and bis face bad that pe-

culiar expressionless Immobility seen
In Egyptian carvings. Hit age might
have been anything. Judging from his
face which was so seamed and crev-

iced with Innumerable tiny wrinkles
that It moat resembled the tortured
glaxe of some ancient bitumen pot-

tery unearthed from a tomb of Kor.
The Judge dismounted, and tossing

hla bridle over a fence-picke- t, took
from his pocket a collapsible drinking
cup. "Howdy do, Anthony." he said.
"We Just stopped for a drink of your
good water."

The old negro noddei his head.
"Good wataV he said la the geaUe

am ailment peculiar to her sex has
fastened Itself upon her. V hen So aj-- f
ectod soch women may rely upon Lydia

E. link barn's Vegetable Compound, a
remedy that has been wonderfully sue-treaf-ul

in reetoring health to suffering
women.

If jroa have the attghttat donbt
that l,jrdl I- - IMnkliam's YrU-til-e

Compound will Iwlp yoo, rite
to I.ydl CIMnkhara MexHclnet o.

Yotr Mtrr will t menrd,
read and answered by woman,

nd held In strict confidence.

FREE TO ILL SUFFERERS
f yw rf f w m taw U4ttrs trm Mamm,

Wi.ltwai, , r ...
tVftft t4

thIrapioN HSg
li'i 11 t - - tllitiwl AMMtoWT S Si I .

a " ". a ,!,.
He Hadn't

"What a d'bt we to medical
ecirric!" he said aa h (tit down the
paper

(iratd heavena!" she excialwed.
'avva't you paid the dulor s btU

Jim's ftssaens.
Itecatta of her ou good looks. Mrs.

Ila'rh tett ahe martini KecraU her
wbn she "(Kk op" with oner4
Jim rer six month h was faithful
tc brf vtw never la I wit her husband
about hi deformity; then one day her
sharp toajrue got U bftter of her

Jim llatoaed tiwletly to a.a w.fe'a es-

timate of olmsolf. physical and other--

t - Eileo." he spoke at laat. In his
cairn voice, "yea r my if o. but
If Id bad two eyea. Id a' looked
fardoe." Jadg.

Hadn't Seen "fsdeetrtaa."
While ten men were driving la tbe

country ia an automobile the far
broke down Finally one decidd to
walk on until hi companion could
make the neeeaaary repair and over-

take htm When the car aa in rue-ntr.- g

oni r again the driver started
up. and a mile farther along came to
aa old negro buetng corn near the
roadside ' ltd a peoreirtaa pass thta
way awhile ago""" akd the man at
the wheel. "No, sah 1 ha right
heah in die cohn patch more "a aa
hottr. an' nothin' done pd 'cept
one solitary man. an' be wus a tra ma-

la' 'long on fool"

NOT A MIRACLE
Just Plain Cause and Effect.

There are some quite remarkabia
things happening every day. which
aem almost mvaculoua.

Some pvrwaa would not believe that
a man could sutler from rcSee drink-ta- g

so severely as to cause speila of
encuesciousneaa And to Ccd relief in
c hashing from coffee to I'oatura la
well worth recording

' I used to be a great coffee drinker,
so much so that It was killing me by
Inches. My heart became so weak t
would fall and lie unconscious for aa
hour at a time.

"My friends, and even tbe don-to- r,

told me It was drinking coffee that
caused the trouble. 1 would cot be-

lieve It, and stilt drank ccSee until I
could not leave my room.

"Then my docr. who drinks Poa-tur- n

himself, persuaded me to stop cof-

fee and try Post urn Aftor much hesi-
tation I concluded to try it That waa
eight months ago 8 nee xbm I have
had but few of those spei'a. none for
more than four months

"l feel better, sleep better rnd am
better every way I now drink noth-
ing bnt Poetum and touch no coffe.
and aa I am seventy yrars of age alt
my friends think tbs Improvement
quite remarkable."

Name given by Poetum Co, Rattle
Creek. Mich. Write tor a copy of tbej
fttmoua little book. The Road to Weft-
villa,

are?'
The signless look wavered over

them and the white head shook slow

ly. "Don' know young mars," " saM

the gentle voice. "How many yuddah
wid yo ? One, two? No, I don know
young mlstls, eldah."

"I reckon you don't need any eyen."

Judge Chalmers laughed, as he pass. ,!

the sweet cold water to the rest "One

of these young ladles wants you to tell

her fortune."
The old negro dropped bis hcaii,

waving his gaunt hands restlessly
The Judge beckoned to Betty Pap.
but she shook her head with a Utile

grimace and drew bark.
"You go, Shirley," she whispered.

and with a laughing glance at the
others, Shirley came and sat down on

the lowest step.
Mad Anthony put out a waverlrg

hand and touched the young body

His fingers strayed over the habit and

went up to the curling bronze under
the hat-bri- "DIs de 11 1 mlstls." h

muttered, "aln' afeahd ob ol' Ant'ny
Dah't flan en she aln' afeahd, en dah
watah en she aln' afeahd. Wondah
whut Ah gwlne tell huh? Whut d

colon ob yo' halh, honey?"
"Black," put In Chilly Lusk. with a

wink at the others. "Ulack as a crow "

Old Anthony's hand fell hack to his
knee. "Young mars' laugh at de el

man." he said, "but he don' know. Dat

de coloh dat buhn man ban's de colch
ob gol', en eyes blue like er cat-bir- d s

alg. Dan's er man gwlne look In deni
eyes, honey, en gw-in-

e make 'em cry ,

en cry." He raised his head sharply.
bis lids shut tight, and swung his arm j

toward the North. "Dah's whah lie
come fom," he said, "en heah" his
arm veered and be pointed straight
toward the ragged hill behind them
"he stay."

Lusk laughed noiselessly. "He's
pointing to Damory Court," he whis-
pered to Nancy Chalmers, "the only
uninhabited place within ten miles.
That's as near aa be often hits It. I

fancy "

'Heah's whah he stay," repeated the
old man. ' Heap ob trouble wait Ueah
fo' Him too, honey, heap ob troubled
heah whah li'l mlstls fin' him."
."Come, Anthony." said Judge Chal-

mers, laying his hand on the old man's
shoulder. "That's much too mourn-
ful: Give her something nice to top
off with, at least!"

Put Anthony paid no heed. "Or'et
trouble. Dab s f.ah en she aln' afeahd.
en dah's watah en ehe aln' afeahd En
Ah sees yo' gwlne ter him, honey. Ah
heah's de ro'othoueo clock In
de night en yo' gwlne. Don' wait,
don' wait, U'l mlstls. er do trouble-clou- d

gwine kyah blm erway f om yo'
When de clock strike thuh-tee-

when de clock strike tnuh-tee- n

"
The droning voice ceased. The

gaunt form became rigid. Then he
started and turned his eyes slowly
about blm, a vague look of anxiety on
his face. For a moment no one
moved. When he spoke again it waa
once more In bis gentle quavering
voice:

"Watah? Yas, Mars', good watah.
He'p yo'se'f."

The Judge set a dollar bill on the
step and weighted it with a stone, as
the rest remounted. "Well, good by.
Anthony.' he said. "We're mightily
obliged."

He sprang Into the saddle and the
quartette cantered away. "My experi-
ment wasn't a great success. I'm
afraid, Shirley," he said ruefully.

"Oh, I think It was splendid!" cried
Nancy. "Do you suppose he really be-

lieves thos3 spooky things? I declare,
at the time I almost did myself. What
an odd Idea 'when the clock strike
thirteen.' which, of course, it never
does."

"Don't mind, Shirley." bantered
Lusk. "When you see all 'deui trou-

bles' coming, sound the alarm and
weil fly In a body to your rescue."
They let their horses out for a

pounding gallop which pulled down
suddenly at a muffled shriek from Bet-
ty Page, aa her horse went Into the
air at tight of an automobile by the
roadside.

"Now, whose nnder the canopy la
that?" exclaimed Lusk.

"It's stalled." aald Shirley. "1
passed here this afternoon when the
owner waa trying to start It, and I sent
Cnc' Jefferson aa Orst aid to the

"I wonder who he can be," aald
Nancy. "I've never seen that car be-
fore."

"Why.", aald Betty gaily, "Ah know!
It'a Mad Anthony's trouble-man- , nf
course, come tor Shirley."

Poetum now comes tn two forms:
Regular Postum mutt be wall

boiled, lie and 25c packages
Instant Poetum is a soluble pew.

der. A teaepoonful dissolves quickly
In a cup of hot water and. with cream
and sugar. maks a delicious beverac
Instantly. JOe asd Sflc Una.

The coat per cuj of both ktads t
about the sane

"There's a Reason" for Poetum.
old by Grocer.


